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was, therefore, as a rule, considerable distance between the rear-guard
and ourselves. At daybreak, the movement of the troops became naturally
more rapid, and the distance between them and us began to increase.
However, there was no prospect before us except that of running after
the troops or of being assegaied by the rebels. Probably we had a narrow
escape. At 7 o'clock troops were operating at some distance from us.
As we were struggling along, we met a Kaffir who did not wear the loyal
badge. He was armed with an assegai and was hiding himself. However,
we safely rejoined the troops on the further hill, whilst they were sweeping
with their carbines the bushes below. Thus, we had to perform what
seemed to be a never-ending march* We had to cross and re-cross the
Umvoti River, an operation that was difficult enough, seeing that we
were obliged to take off our heavy boots and putties. One of tie men
narrowly escaped what might have been a very serious accident, and he
only crossed the stream less his putties and with a bleeding toe. How-
ever, he marched bravely on with the rest of us. Towards evening, the
column retired to a rise near the valley and pitched the camp.
" DEAD TIRED "
All of us were dead tired, and it was a stroke of good luck that there
were no casualties or accidents on our side. Had there been any, it is
difficult to say how we would have discharged ourselves in earning the
wounded in such a fatigued condition, though the writer of these notes
fully believes that, actuated as the Corps mainly was by a sense of duty,
God would have given it sufficient strength to perform any such work.
Anyhow, such was the answer given to the laughing troopers, who, half
in pity and half in ridicule, inquired, as we were struggling along, what
we should do if we had actually to carry some wounded. On the morning
of the 4th, we were split up into two parties to accompany the two divisions
of the column which were to operate in two different parts. The march
had still to be without real protection. All this was inevitable in the nature
of things. One party, however, had an easier day. Whilst it must have
covered no less than 25 miles the previous day, on the 4th it could not
have been more than 12 miles, but the other party, under Sgt. Shelat,
had an equally trying time on that day. The result was that most of us
.were footsore, and it was about as much as we could do on the 5th to
carry ourselves decently to Mapumulo, a distance of nearly 15 miles. Of
course, the whole column was in a state of practical starvation, as, in the
expectation of having only one night on the veld, everyone had taken
two days* rations only. And so we had all to return to Mapumulo.
WEARY AND FOOTSORE
Our surprise can be better imagined than described, when reaching
Mapumulo, where we had expected a day's rest, we were ordered to march
to Thring's Post the day following and shift our own camp there. It was
a physical impossibility for about nine or ten of us, and the Sgt.-Major